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In BRH ALF of his unbounded 8 


Patron of PAIN TERS, Father of Dzs16N, Sire 
of TRUTH, and Protector of HARP-ALLEY. 


49e venerdble Atoftle, 5 


. . to infuſe ſome of that ſpiritual | 


grace into the underſtandings of your mot- 


ley children, with which your mind was ſuper- 

abundantly endued; for GR ace, moſt honorable 
Father of the Art, they have none. As for Can- 
pov, moſt venerable Saint, they have no more 
idea of its being a virtue, than a copper-coloured 
Savage at the Cape, has of cleanlineſs being 

ſalubrious. When you beamed the light of ſci- 
entific intelligence, moſt Holy Limner, into the 
pericranium of the gentle FresNoy, for the 
unſpeakable advantage of your numerous off= | 
ſpring, 1 ſhould have extended the obliga- 
ä A 2 uin, 
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(EN 
tion, and been equally indulgent to the capa- 
cities of the children of 8 as unfortunately 
his excellent maxims are rendered nugatory and 
uſeleſs. I perceive, great Sire of the Pallet and 


Pound Bruſh, the deep furrowed muſcles of your 
venerable viſage, curling into the paſſion of 


amazement at this ſingular intimation; but the 


aſſertion is true, moſt Reverend, for the original 
compoſition being written in the language of 
the Romans moſt holy, the ſons of deſign are 


obliged to take the text at ſecond-hand, and that 


too from a ragged Poet of the laſt century, Who 
was totally ignorant of the baſis of the under- 


taking, aid a Yorkſhire parſon of modern re- 


puts, who had no requiſite for the completion 
of ſuch an arduous labour, but his vanity and his 
preſumption, The: Latin language, moſt Bene- 


ficent, has been treated with wondrous ne- 
g glect, by the conſumers of nut oil and turpen- 
tine, who, to uſe the words of a witty dra- 


matiſt, were all © too ſprightly to mind their 
learning:“ and it will doubtleſs add to your 
iſtoniſhmienr, when! aſſure you, moſt Incom- 
parable Apoſtle, upon the VerAciTY of an 
artiſf, that there are but three daubers of canvas 
within the bills of mortality, that underſtand 
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a ſyllable of its rudiments or principle; and what 


will be infinitely more ſhocking to your pious 


feelings, they don't care three- farthings if it was 
conſigned for ever to oblivion. The excepted 


perſonages, are his Sublimity the PRESIDENT, 
-a AWD YPAINxTER, [ beg his pardon, I ſhould 


have ſaid PA RSO N—and a rough-hewn fon of 
HiBERN 1A; who had fo little. ane for the 


ſprigs of morality, that he was gogged out of 
his native pariſh of BatLYPOREEN, ſituate in 


the ſweet county of Co Rx in the Land of Saints, 
for refuſing to take off his hat to the biſhop of 
the Nioceſe ; though he could aſſign no other 
reaſon, moſt Accompliſhed Apoſtle, for ſo 
' manifeſt a violation of good manners but that 
he had an unconquerable antipathy for the cloth | 
in general. 


The immediate cauſe of this invocation, moſt 


illuſtrious Saint, ariſes from the firm and terrific 
determination of the rector of a pariſh, at the 
weſt end of this metropolis, to excommunicate 
nine members of the Noble Order of the Pallet, 
who reſide within the pale of his protection, for 
non- conformance to the indiſpenſible duties of 
religion; as they have never been ſeen in the in- 
ſide of a church, nor known to worſhip any but 
the 
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the images of vanity and fornication, which are 
the vile produce of their own unhallowed pencils, 
That you will be pleaſed to look with an eye of 
commiſeration and pity upon their abominations, 
and ſnatch their profeſſion from contempt, and 
themſclves from perdition, is the fervent prayer, 
moſt venerable Saint, of your faithful ſuppliant ; 
who kiſſes with imaginary rapture, the ſacred hem 
of your aduſt garment; and to honour his patron 
and protector, proſtrates his ber with all hu- 
miliation i in the duft. 


May it, 1586, | } 


PokRIDCE ISLAND, 


Up T Three- pair ot Stairs backwards, J | 


ANTHONY PASQUIV. 


P R GL O G U E, 


As it was ſpoken by For Tx, decorated with the 


Diploma of a ROYAL ACADEMICIAN, 


L DIES and Gentlemen, you muſt prepare to ſee firange 


things, 
Some call them but mere gewgaws, with their fleers and flings ; ; 
But heed not Satire's rude uncharitable ſtings, _ 
For the fight has pleas'd lords, ladies, dukes and kings. 
Oh the wonderful Exhibition, the comical Exhibition ! 
Here you ſhall ſee the great ect of light and ſhade, 


| Where BLACK and WHITE are mingled by the daubing trade, 


With as much ſ as ſenators, who re hourly paid 

To ſel! the nation 5 * — their humanity degrade. 

Oh the, Ge c. 
Here you ſhall e an aſſemblas ge of diabolical faces, | 


In which no meaning, Curioſity ever traces; 

And dames with feathers, ſatin-gowns and laces, 

Though ſpawn'd at Bi Uingſgate, and kick'd by all the graces. 
Oh the, &c. 


Here you Hall ſee how the pencil of Fr LATTERY ſo civil, 
Makes infant beauties with the aged revel ; 


But not a bit of canvas daub'd with any hiſtoric wil, 
Tor the beldam TasT E long ſince 1 drove her to the devil. 
Ob the, &c 6. 
5 8 you uu ſhall fo what you never ſaw before, = 
The Heir Apparent flank'd with a tremendous W —— 
To pleaſe you we have got great things in ftare, 
| Such as were never ſeen in days of Tore; 
But you muſt give your ſhilling at the door, 
To "_ a fund for ach Stex and Po. 
Op be, Ge. 
. W: al not with the caſh we ſeine, 
Or arink champaign with tordlings at our eaſe, 
But run about the world our Gov to pleaſe, 
To reſcue Wor Tu from famine and diſeaſe. 


Ob the wonderful Exbibition, the comical Exhibition ! 
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DRAMATIS PERSONA. 


Aan 


Sir - Varniſh Dundizzy. 


Secretary Prig. 
Benjamin Eaſt. 


Monſieur Lethimhumbug 
Tiny Coſmetic. 
Dominic Neverſerious. 
lohn Swinesfleſn. 
Ned Buncho'rods. 
Agoſtino Turnthekey. 
Maſon Garretdaub. 
Edmund Garbage. 


Joſeph Noddleſkin. 


John Francis Riggleſſow. 

Willy Topo'thehouſe. 
Johan Stuffany. 
Thomas Daubborough. 
Charles Coachpanuel _ 
Paul Sandbank. 


Sir William Doric. 


Jemmy O'Blarney. 


ER LA 4 


Rev. Mr. Priapus. 


Joſeph Fiddlefaddle. 


Francis Bartolouſy. 
Tommy Sandbank. 
John Singleton. Copper: 


face. 


Jeremiah Moſy. © 
Nathaniel Minuet. 
Doctor Nubibus. 
Joſeph Stiletto. 


Aﬀeciates, 
Sulky Mike. 
Niddy Neddy. 
Johnny Diſmal. 


Valentine Perpendicular, 


_ Servants. 
John the Model. 8 
Charles the 3 and 


Mother Midnight. 


ck 


THE 


Royal Academicians, &c. 


S i... N, 
An Antichamber in the ROYAL Ac ADEMY, 
 BaiTANNIA ang TruTE diſcovered in Converſation.” 


* RUTH. 
\HE Royal Academy was inſtituted by our 
preſent Sovereign, for the encouragement of 
the lt Arts. How far it has tended to that de. 
firable purpoſe, you ſhall ſoon learn, as this is the 
day previous to the annual exhibition, on which the 
Academicians have been accuſtomed to ſettle their 
ſeveral claims; the gentlemen who compoſe this very 
| honourable body, will paſs before you in propria 
perſona, and you will gather more information 
from their genuine language, than from any com- 
munications of mine; however, I ſhall operate as a 
chorus in this buſineſs, and correct their expreſſions, 
if they ſhould in any inftance do violence to the de- 
lieacy of my keien BL, EM] 
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BRITANNIA; 


My dear friend, I am under infinite obligations to 


you for this condeſcenſion, as I have long been anxi- 


ous to learn, of what utility this ſociety can be of 
to the nation at large; whether they exiſt to advance 
the glory and reputation of their country, or for.that 


nobleſt gratification of the human mind an ardent 
deſire to relieve the neceſſities of their brethren. 


CC 
In that particular I ſhall leave you to think for 


yourſelf; you will have a ſtring of facts placed im- 


mediately before your ey es, and you muſt form your 
judgment agreeable to your own ideas of propriety. 
But, hark! I hear the underſtrappers at work, the Se- 
cretary is calling the people about him we will re- 


main ſnug in this niche, and make our obſervations x 
accordingly.” 


_ V4 8 tt 


8c E N E, 


| Co UNC1L CHAMBER ornamented wi ith Antique 
Statues, emblematical Paintings, Sc. | 


* 
— 


Jonx the Mover and Mornzs Mipxichr diſcourſing 


in clgſe Confabulation, the latter holding a Tankard of 
FEEL and a Toaſt. ; 
Mrs. MIDNIGHT. 
F tell you what, John, you may come for to go for 
to ſay what you pleaſe, but I do ſay again, as was 


ſaying before, that the Roy al Aar is not the 
Royal 
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22 


(#453 
Royal Academy—that is to ſay, as how,—but mum, 
a nod is as good as a wink to a blind horſe, —you 


underſtand me :—ſo here's my ſervice to you 
e 


JOHN ras MODEL. 


Why, for the matter of that, Mrs. Midnight, 1 
do remember the time, but that's neither here nor 


there, you know I could ſpeak my mind but 
walls, they ſay, have ears and eyes; beſides the little 
ſecretary has got a damn'd ugly trick of liſtening; and 


if he ſhould hear me tell the truth, by the Lord he'll 
torment me worſe than Caliban in the play: ſo here's 
my: ſervice to you, Mrs. Midnight. a] $11199-: 


Mrs. MIDNIGH T. > 64 


„Wurz Mr. Prig is very ſevere, to be Ste 
madè me bruſh every figure, and all the extremities 
in the Plaiſter Academy, laſt winter, in a bitter cold 

morning, merely forſooth, becauſe [I refuſed Mas 
dam, his Lady, to darn the ſtockings of all his fa- 
mily—Curſe the little animal, I was going to ſay— 
but ir will be all one -a hundred years hence : ſo 
here's my ſervice to you. drinks. = 


JOHN Tas MODEL. 

| Have you heard the news, Mrs. Midnight? 
Mrs. MID NIGHT. 

News, my dear John—no! but what is it ? no 


Bowlregt buſineſs—none of the ſtudents, I hope— 


JOHN TRE MODEL, 


V. 


Only, a charge of robbery, that's all, i bonds. 
B 2 | Mrs. 
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— 
Mi. MID NIGHT. 
: / 


Vel, I wow, if I did'nt think it would come to that, 
may I be ſhot elſe !—I always ſuſpected that ragged 
dog with the black head of hair, though they told me 


he was a diſciple of Rowland Hill's, and prays more 
in a week, than he paints in a month :—ſo bre s my 
ſervice to you. arinks. 


JOHN Tas MODEL. 
| You're miſtaken, Mrs. Midnight—a word in your 
ear ar {zphiſpers] what think you of 'Squire Daubborough ? 
x Mrs. MID NIGHT. 
Squire Paubborough Well, what will the world 


come to. at laſt—ſuch wickedneſs Ia bank-bill may+ 
hap,or ſome copel varniſh, or the family bible, or ſome 
ultramarine; as ſure as can be, John, it was the Squire 

that ſtole the bottle of Burgundy at the laſt grand din- 
ner, when the Prince, God bleſs him! and the French 
Duke ate fo heartily of the firloin of beef that 1 
| roaſted in the ſtore cellar — 


JOHN ras MODEL. 


5 If.you can poſſibly ſtop your clapper for one 
minute, Mrs. ane you ſhall know the whole 


ſtory.— | 
Mrs. M I D N 1G H T. 
Well John, I am dumb—Go on. 
JOHN rxz MODEL. 


But firſt, here's my ſervice to you, [drinks]. Why, 

Mrs. Midnight, you muſt know as how, that he was 
charged with the theft by Squire O'Blarney,—— 

Mrs. 


(43 3-. 


_ Ms. MID NIGHT. 
Worſe and worſe lack: a- daiſey to be ſure . 4 
John, here's my ſervice to you, [drinks,] - 
JOHN ras MODEL: ET SN 
Squire O'Blarney, you muſt know, _ ws 
Daubborough with ſtealing his drapery. ; 
| Mrs, MID NIGHT. 
His drapery !—poor man, I'm ſure he has none to 
ſpare—why, he has not a coat in his wardrobe would 
ſell for three ſhillings in Monmouth-ftreet, except 
his brown and gold, and that's too long for him ** | 
at leaſt eighteen inches. , .. n 
IO HN TARR MODEL. 
God bleſs the woman, how ſhe runs on 1—he has 
ſtole no coat but a ſnift.— 
Mr, MI DN IG. H T. 
A ſhift! not from one of the Iquier 8 Lad, I 
hope ? 


'y 97 =O ES. 


Joun Tun MODEL. - af 
| Oh, no—but from one of the weſtal wargins in the 
= Great Reb at the Arts and Sciences, ——. 7 
Mrs. MIDNIGHT. 
But what did he want with a ſhift, John 3 
JOHN THE MODEL. 3 
Lord help your ſilly head, Mrs. Midnight! why, 
to dreſs the Nutcheſs of Figary, to, be ſure, that you 


know he's painting for my Lord Spatterdaſh. 


Enter 


A 


——_— 
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| (14) 
Enter CHARLES the BRAwxN Y in 4 harry. 
e neee 
Here 8 the Poets E 
JOHN TRE MODEL. 
- Zounds ! Mrs. Midnight, hide the porter make 


| haſte, get the long broom, and let us work like two 


ſlaves at the Iſland of Saint Chriſtopher, 


8 W Ae P K 16. 
PRI G. 


Have you executed my orders? 
ö rus MODEL. 
. your Honour. 1 5 
r G. 
a Hove you ſwept. 'the cob-webs from the Council 
Chamber . 
JOHN THE MODEL. 
Tes, your Honour. 
ny ay a PRI G. 
Mother Midnight, have you waſhed the large 
 table-clothd? 
Mrs. MIDNIGHT. 
Yes, your Honour. 
P RI G. 
| John, have you curry-comb'l' my horſes ? 
JOHN. THE. MODEL. 


Yes, your Honour. 5 
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PRIG. 


Wenne bm, ET ON OT Oe 


C29") 
PRI G. 1 
Hove you ſent thoſe pictures back to that damn'd 


fellow? an impudent ſcoundrel, to have the aſſu- 
rance to prate to me about his merit! an inſolent 


puppy !—damme! but theraſcaldeſervestobe drown'd 
in an ocean of turpentine, or choaked to death with 


a pound bruſh—how the devil does he think I ſhould 


ever have been Secretary to the Royal Academy, if 


merit had any thing to do in the bufineſs ? Doctor Reck, 
Doctor Graham, or Herald Bate Slaſl'em himſelf never 
thought of ſuch pretenfions—damme ! they know 
that the beſt motto to a man's coat of arms, is im- 
pudence—and he that wants that, had better want the 


cardinal virtues, —The former may do him ſome ſer- 
vice; the latter never will, take my word for! it.— 


John !, „ 

JOHN THE Mopar. 

"Your Honour? 5 
P R 1 


Are the things i in readineſs for Sir Varniſh? ? Tex- 


pea him every minute. 5 
JOHN TAE MODEL. 
Yes, your Honour, . 
h R 16. 


But I fay no, you dog here's Mother Midnight 3 
here's a piece of work indeed ! all diſorder and con- 
fuſion ! Damme, I'll do your bufineſs—an old hat 
upon the ſleeping lion, a dirty petticoat upon the 
Venus de Medicis, and an old pair of boots upon the 


Apollo 


% " 
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Apollo Belvidere ! ſuch a violation of good order 
would have turned the brains of that _— in holy 
writ——Mr. what's his name? 
e JOHN Taz MODEL. 

Job, your Honour. 

PRIG. 

Job Aye, Job, ſo it is, danime! Job would have 
loſt his ſenſes if he'd lived here but four-· and- twenty 
hours —But now 1 think on't, that ſcoundrel knew 
no more of the polite arts than a amen, con- 
ſequently he had no feelings, © 


Mrs. MIDNIGHT. 
We have been bruſhing, and W all the 
mioraing, your Honour, 

| 1 6. 

It's a confounded lie, and I don . believe a by lable 
of it— the coup dil is damnable hen I took a bird's- 
eye view, 'twas ſhocking, the perſpective was offenfive; 
but now that the objects are cloſe to the organs of my 

viſion, I am petrified with aſtoniſhment—loſt in 

e eg with furpriſe—ſunk with con- 
ſternation 


Euter CARL Es THE BRAWNV. 
Here is Mounſeer LETH1MavMBus, your Honour. 
218 RN. 
1 there ? get a chair ready directly.— — 
=; Der LTI es. 
1 — Monfieur Prig—me \ ver glad 1 to ſee you 
—ſur mon honneur. 


PRIG, 


v2 ot NE eat ee N N 
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F 
p R 1G. 


. Monſieur Lethimbumbug, Sir, you do me honour. 


8 What s the news this morning—ſhall I be troubleſome 
for a pinch of your Straſburg ?—Anoutlandiſh ſcoun- 
drel [aſide}. 


LETHIMHUMBUG. 
Oui, Monſfieur—Oh yes—certainement,—Ce'ſt un 


ſavage dog, bygar | aſide]. (taking fel f.] 


PRI G. 
Very good, vaſtly good, upon my foul—bur the 
news, the news, my dear friend. 
LETHIMHU MB UG. 
Oh, bygar, ver bad news. 
PRI G. 
Bid news, Monſieur I'm or to hear that, upon 


my loul. 


LETHIMHUMBUG.. 


Oh, its pretty vel bad—cot dam, do you know, | 


| Monfieur Prig, dat de ſcoundrel of de cuſtom-houſe 


make me pay de lord knows vat dis morning for two 
leetel picture of Tenier, bygar, not ſo big as tree 
inches ſquare—quie tin, bygar, no beker than my 
tumb.—— 
5 p R 1 G. 

Did you tell em that you were a member of the 
Royal Academy? 4 l 
_ LETHIMHUMBUG. 
Oh oui! bygar me tell bim dar—bur he no mind. 


N . 3 0 
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P R 10. 
Why, then I ſay, as how, that he's a damn'd ſaucy 


jackanapes, and docs not Know what belongs to good 


. ot 
LETHIMHUMBUG. 
Coot manners! Oh! facre Dieu—he know no more 
of coot manners, bygar, den dis tick. 
TRUCK. 
This is CnarLEs COACHPANNEL, Eſq. one of the 


original Academicians, a man more remarkable for 


the modeſty of his detour, than the ſplendour of 


his talents. 


Enter CHARLES Co ACHPANNEL, Eſq. 
e e, 
My dear CoAchr Ax NE LI am all over in a fer- 
mentation of felicity, at the extreme delight of 
ſeeing you look ſo well this morning—A word 


in your ear {zohiſpers] zounds! you muſt not come 


in that broron bob to the annual dinner; damn it, 
if you do, the Gallic Duke will certainly miſtake 5 


your phiz for the head of a Newfoundland puppy 
Ha! ha! ha!—Yay'll excuſe me, my dear fellow, 


but you know I'm your friend. 


1 c OACHPANNEL. 
Mr. Prig, a word in your ear, [whiſpers] I have a 


new — nov / making on purpoſe for the occa- 


ſion.— 


» R 1 8. 
Giver me your hand, I wiſh you joy." 


TRUTH, 


* 
OP KART RNA 
This is Dominic Neverſerions, Eſq.—a very able 
artiſt, if conſidered as a marine painter; he was for- 
merly a foremaſtman on board a ſmvgegling cutter that 
uled to trade between Deal and Dunkirk, but was fo 
ſtruck with a ſea-piece of Vandevelde's that deco - 
rated the grand parlour of a Brandy merchant at Bou- 
logne, that he inſtantly fell down and worſhipped 1 it, 
and from that moment determiniag to become a 
painter, he quitted the ſervice of Neptune for that 
of the Muſes ; you will find him a very honeſt man, 
but he has ſome capital failin&s which have injured his 
reputation very conſiderably in the eyes of Ihe ladies; 
he waſhes his face but once a Week, changes his linen 
but once a fortnight, and ſhaves his viſage every new 
moon but he is a very polite gel ntleman for all that, : 
. ſhall perceive, + | KY 
Enter DomiNie” Nevküskxlous, Eſj. * 

05 !—oh !—fine doings, Miſhter Prig—Ah/! 
ah! ventrebleu, ſacre Dieu, cot dam my old ſhoe— 
vere ismyſhip—1 ſay A doſwearby de Champignon, 
I have loſt my ſhip—cotta dam, dat I ſhould paint 
more ſhip in one monſe, den dey build at Portſinouth 
in one year, and ſhould loſe em all, bygar,.*  ** 
1255 PRI G. : ww 2288 ral | 

W by in ICY a damned paſſion, Mr, Neverſerious? : 
your ſhips are all ſafe moor'd' over the Sy. 
mu. on 06365 27 21058 1G Id 1191 051-28 
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NEVERSERIOUS. 


l 8 Over the ſhimney- piece! Ah! ah! cotta dam, 
| If who would tink now of looking for de line of battle 
i tipo ver de fire, bygar !—Suppoſe now they fall down 
| l bygar—dat would be a pretty job, morblieuto 
{ | Carer burn de beſt part of his Majeſty's navy, and halt de 
q Bay of Biſcay | into the e ha! ha! . , 
Wl. | FL Ang yr 
1 | This is TinyCoſs netic, Eſq a miniature painter of merit; 
1 but where he poſſeſſes an ounce of capability, it is ſick- 
: | lied over with a pound of vanity—he looks upon him- 
g | | ſelf as one of the greateſt men of the age, and will admit | 
I | of no competitor but the King of Pruſſia; he is as miſ- | 
| chievous as a monkey, and as, illiterate as a Savoyard | 
and though a contemptible animal in his perſon, he 


firmly believes that the firſt beauties of the nation are 
ſighing for his favours ; his feet are more: offenſive in 
the dog-days than a tallow chandler's manufactory, | 
and his breath more fœtid than the caſket of Pandora 
to remove the approaches of jealouſy from every 
huſband in Great-Britain, he married the daughter 
of a drunken ſtay-maker at Florence, - and has abſo- 
lutely turned his wife's brain, by calling her the Queen 
of Taſte, and the Empreſs of Sublimity ; he has got 
her engraved in a wanton attitude for the amuſement 
of every ragged: raſcal in the metropolis, and nothing 
- warms the channels of his contracted heart ſo much 
s to tell him that you adore his Marta—his know- 
lodge of hiſtoric ain extends to the well-known 
adventures 


$ * 
N o 2 * * 
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adventures f Robinſon Cruſde, and he has no af- 


fections for any of the heathen deities, but the plant 
Mercury When full dreſſed in a bag and ſword, he 
reſembles 2 well-grown fly transfixed with a.corking 


8 pin; he is a great conſumer of Marechalle powder, 
undermines my influence in all his productions, and 
has a daran'd antipathy to ſoap ſuds and a waſhing tub. 


Euer Tiny. CosMEric, EVG. 
TINY -COSMET IQ. 
What Prig, Lethimhumbug, Neverſerious, and 


| Coachpannel here already! Oh damme !] ſee you're 
reſolved to taks time by the forelock, . 


_ LETHIMHUMBUG. | 
Aye, Monſieur 19 Ces wow 1 5 90 ? how) you ado, ; 


Mrs, Sener eee ung oC 


What Many o! | Oh: ha 148 nh of pal mal, 


and flower of female artiſts - damme, but ſhe's a Wo- 


man of vaſt parts, though I ſay it that ſhou'dn't ſay 


band you know damme but the can handle a pound 
bruſh with as much dexterity as a journeyman houſe: 
painter catches legends from the clouds, and knows 


how to bother the rational faculties as well as e'er a 


parliamentary ſpeechifier of them all, or even Milton 
himfelf-egad, when he loſt ſight of his ſubject! ſhe's 


as well acquainted with the ſublime as the immortal 


 EpMmunD or the great FuszIIi, has the ancient 
. Mer at the end of every finger, and can tell to a 


preciſe 


5 


precife moment of time, when PREST EN Jonx fell 


ill of the meaſles;—in ſhort, ſhe conceives like an 
angel, ſketches like le Fage, paints like a Goltzius, 

talks like a divinity, and kiſſes but mum, my. dear | 
fellows, you muſt excuſe me there, though brothers 
of the diploma, upon my ſoul ; as that's a buſineſs 


that Marta and I. generally carry on behind the cur. 

tain, it can't be qivulg'd you know, wh propriety, 
to any but the Privy Council. EL 
23 970 by ere) PRI G. 4711 

You a are perfectly right, Mr. Colmeric-—the ladies“ 


ſecrets ought only to be revealed to the hallow'd ears 
of privacy and friendſhip. 


tot ll, OSM E TAS: Jer? 
Oh damme, to be ſure—Tll tell you a 1 joke, 


tho' „but it muſt go no further: The Prince, you 
muſt know, adores Man 1A, who, to do het common 
juſtice, it muſt be allowed, is a damn'd ſine woman; 
the Prince, Mr. Prig, was drawing in the ſame 
ſtudy with my, dear little angelic MARTA, who was 
painting a deſign of the laſt conflagration; but 
the Prince not giving Max IA entire ſatisfaction 
| by his performance, what does MARIA do, but lay 
pold of the prince's hair pencil, which he took with 
infinite good humour; but not being willing to be 
left in à ſtate of n what do e think ** 
Hiebweß gid? 31¹ 421 
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COSMET 12... by nn; 
A monſtrous good joke upon my ſoul ; tg, be even 
with my poor Max IA for ſnatching his pencil fo 
rudely, damme, what does the Prince, but catches 
hold of my wite's bryſ! ha, ha, ha!—though ir 
was cover'd with hog's hair, as tiff as the beard of 
a Jew Rabbi, and as black as my hat. For you muſt 
know, that he diſturbed MARIA in the act of laying 
in a dead ground ſor Hell, and painting his ſerene 
highneſs the Devil, in his beſt ſuit of ſable, to receive 
three myriads of attornies that were to be kick'd out 
of Heaven at the Day of Judgement. 
RU Bp op PRACT 
This: 18 Jeu O'BLARNEY, Eſq. and perhaps ; 
one of the moſt extraordinary oddities on the face of 
the creation, for his actions and his heart are in a contin- 
ual ſtate of warfare; the former being conſtantly marked 
; by ill manners and uncharitableneſs, and the latter uni- 
1 formly wedded to honour and to virtue his love of ſin 
gularity is carried to ſuch a pitch of ridiculouſneſs, 
4 that he affects to deſpiſe hereditary dignity, merely 
1 decauſe the reſt of mankind concur in the idea that 
ſubordination and reſpect are neceſſary to the well- 
being of ſociety, When he was purſuing his ſtudies 
in Rome, he would maintain the theological beautics 
of Marrtix Lur EER againſt the eccleſiaftics of Italy, 
5 with the zealous fury of a bigot ; and now he is in 
England, he ſeizes every opportunity to ſatyrize their 
exiltence—as an artiſt, he has more genius than 
T4 4 0 | Kknowled ge, 


( 24 ) 


knowledge, and more taſte than induſtry; regardleſs of 
the cauſe, he forms his judgment by the efeft, and 
careleſsly reſigns his feelings to his prejudices; which; 
when once they have taken poſſeſſion of his bo- 
ſom, are rooted beyond the, poſſibility of a re- 
moval—he has had the happineſs of being pro- 
tected by men of the moſt enlightened minds and 
opulent fortunes, but has never failed by his repul- 
five manners, to inſpire + his patrons with pity 
and diſguſt—He has lately been elected profeſſor 
of painting to the Academy, which circumſtance was 
principally effected by the amiable Prefident, who 
felt more commiſeration for his diſireſſes, than reſent- 
ment for his obloguy—lf he writes any eſſays in juſli- 
fication of his conduct as an artiſt, he mars the ſter— 
ling ſenſe of his doctrines, by deforming the page of 
Intelligence with the language of a ruffian—Bur here 
he is. 
I Enter Jener O' Branxkr, Eſp. 
es ts 
My dear Blarney, 1 rejoice to ſee you. 
O' LARNE V. 
Damme, if I believe a word of ir. 
PRI G. 

But why, my dear Blarney—for what reaſon, my 

dear fellow *—A ſavage dog (9/1de). 
| COSMETIC. 
Ay e, har J right, Mr. Prig; , for what reaſon? | 


O'BLARNEY. 


_ * " Rn * _ 
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O'BLARNEY. 

Becauſe I'm the repreſentative of Truth, and 1 
know that you abhor her ſociety—and have no more 
regard for her precepts than ſuch an animal as Cos- 
METIC, or ſuch an antic as LETHIMHUMBUG. 

COSMETIC. 
What, Sir ! do you pretend to call me an animal 
- _LETHIMHUMBUG. 
Monſieur O'Blarney—me ſhall inſiſt upon de ec- 


| luirciſſeinent. 


as -—QOFLAKLNEY:; 

(Lifting up his cane) Silence, you brace of vaga- 
bonds! or by the virtues of my ſhelela PI! leather 
your ſoul-caſes till I can't ſee you, agra—bythe blood 


of the Blarneys, it ſhall be a worſe application to the 
bones of Coſmetic than when he got a horſewhipping 
at e inſtead of In carefſes of a oy 


LETHIMHUMBUG. 
(Li Sing * his . Sacre "1 cot dam—yat 2 


. 


| 8 0 SM ETIC. 
(Whiſpering Prig) WR does he mean by eclair- 


| cifſement | ? 


Pp R I G. 

Oh! ! damme, if I know,— 
„„ TRUTH. „ 

This is Doc rox Nui Bus, Profeſſor of Anatomy, 

and ſucceſſor to the truly celebrated Mr. Hunter 

Fg 9 . his 
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his profeſſional knowledge is very conſiderable—and 
he certainly would have arrived at the ſummit of fur- 
| gical excellence, if he had not been bit in the Ga. 
terocnemius muſcle, by a mad outlandiſh dog, called 
f LuxasDr, by which means he was ſeized with the 
| Balleonphobia, and deprived i in an inſtant of the proper 
uſe of his mental faculties—he has made three aerial 
excurſions to the moon to gather exotic plants to 
form a ſupplemental tail tv the ſyſtem of LI XN Æus 
but not being ſufficiently acquainted with the gea- 
graphy of the country, he miſſed his way, and un— 
fortunately for the Science of Botany, he returned 
from his ſeveral expeditions juſt as wiſe as he ſet out. 
—He has now a grand ſcheme in 2gitation, by which 
5 he i is reſolved to make his fortune; he is going to 
Greenland next autumn for the purpoſe of catching 
| whales by the affiſtance of a glyſter-pipe, which he 
aſſerts will operate as a cathartic upon the water mon- 
ſter, and ſo refine the blubber, that it will prove a 
proper ſuccedaneum for the beſt Florence oil.—If 
he lived in a deſpotic country, he would willingly 
riſque his ſucceſs upon the forfeiture of his head 
though perhaps the Doctor's offer might not be very 
acceptable to any legiſlature, as it is well known he 
poſſeſſes but three ſcruples of that ingredient which 
is vulgarly ſuppoſed to render a head valuable, 
5 namely Brains. — But here comes the original. . 


Enter 
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K 29» 
Enter Doctor Nusgtizus. 
Gentleftiews beg your pardon for not being Were 


earlier - but buſineſs prevented that honourobliged | 
to get up this morning at half paſt four to bring a 


young ſoap-boiler into the creation in Lower Thames 


Street—and a damn'd hard job it was May I never 


diſſect another muſcle, if I don't think the young raſcal 
was acquainted with the vices of the world by intuition, 


be was ſo curſedly unwillingly to come into it. 


Mr. Prig, I'm your's Where's Sir Varniſh? Damme, 


I've a fine ſubject for the Academy, a glorious prize; 
if Michael Angelo knew half its beauties, he would 


riſe from the dead to be preſent at the lecture only 


the remains of a Lieutenant - General that was borrows 


ed from a churchyard at Marybone the night before 
laſt a prodigious fine corple—as tall as the Iriſh 


Giant, and proportioned like the Apollo Belvidere 


Apropos have you heard the news I'm told that fel- 


low at the Pantheon has made application to go- 


vernment to convey the national mail in the body of ; 


a flying elephant—well, balloons have certainly been 
of vaſt uſe to this country: 
O'BLARN E v. T 
What the devil, at your balloons again niloiby che 
Lord, I ſhould not be ſurpriſed if the gods turned the 


Doctor into a Montgolfier, that he might have the fin- 


gular felicity of ſetting fire to himſelf, and be con- 


ſumed 1 in bis own clement. 08] n 05 — 


* 
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TRUTH; - 
This is the reverend Mr. Priapus—miniſter of the 


goſpel, high prieſt of morality, and principal pannel- 


painter to half the whores in the three Kingdoms 


He has lately been preſented with the reverſion of a 
living worth 8001. per ann. by the incomparable and 
immaculate Lord Stud; the preſent incumbent, who 


is in his eightieth year, having incurred the peer's diſ- 


pleaſure, by his frequent endeavours to ſuppreſs the 


progreſs of fornication, he was reſolved that his ſuc- 


ceſſor ſhould completely undo all that this modern 
patriarch had been effecting with ſo much induſtry 
for the laſt fifty years of his life. Priapus was re- 


commended to the notice of his lordſhip by a flaming 


proſtitute in Berner-ſtreet, whoſe lovely perſon he 

| had portrayed in the act of riſing from a bed of roſes ; 
and which was placed over the chimney- piece in her 

dining - room, to operate as a ſtimulus to his lordſhip's 
_ powers, when he did himſelf the honor of mumbling 
her forbidden fruit. As an artiſt he ſcarcely riſes to 

- mediocrity in his productions; his outline is falſe | 


and unnatural, and his knowledge of external ana- 


tomy is extremely limited; the only claim he has 


to public approbation as a painter, ariſes from his 


negative merit as a colouriſt, = He has lately attempted 


to delineate the paths of paradiſe ; but his imagination 


has been too much hacknied in the paths of proſtitu- 
tion, to do any thing acceptable to me, or grateful to 
his Maker. His (pred ſoul ſeem t to have been copied 


from 


( 29 ) 


from the tenants of K. Giles's, and his flying angelt 
from the tattered beauties of King's Place. But he 
1s approaching to ſpeak for himſelf. 

Enter the Reverend Mr. PRIAPUS. 

Mr. Prig, give me leave to tell you, Sir, that I 
am not at all pane. with the diſpoſition of my 
Pictures. 

P R 1 . 
I am ſorry for it, Mr. Priapus ; but why ſhould 


you viſit the fins of the council upon my head ?— 


Lord bleſs me! I'm not reſponſible, you know,— 


God fave the king, here's a n kettle of fiſh — | 
damme, who'd have thought it 


_O'BLARN E v. 
* my ſoul, honey, they are too well placed for 


"heir merits. If I had a diſciple that could not draw 
a better figure in three weeks, the devil burn me, if I 


would not ſmother him between two featherbeds. 
PRIAP US. 
Th tell you what, Mr. O'Blarney, you are a bar- 


barian in principle, a Goth in manners, and a bull- 
dog in ſociety. You lift your hideous head, in theſe 


bleſſed days of refinement, like a thiſtle in a flower» 
garden, offenſive to the fight, dangerous to the touch, 


and only operate as a dirty contraſt to the elegant chil- 
dren of the ſoil around you. 


o' LARNE v. . 
And what are you, pray, you ſpalpeen ſon of - 


whore? —one of my Lord Stud's chaplains—which, 5 


believe 


— — — 
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believe me, honey, is a greater compliment to the 


depravity of your morals, than either the virtues of 


your heart, or the diſcernment of his lordſhip.Vou 
begin to cant too about Faith, Hope, and Charity, when 
all the world knows, that your faith is confined tothe 


_ gratification of your ſenſes, your hopes to the ſecretary- 


ihip f this academy, and your charity to the pre- 
cincts of Hedge- -lane. 
PRIAP U 8. 
Here's a pretty fellow, Gentlemen, to prate about 
painting and the moral virtues How did you ſerve 


your beſt friend Dr. B—n—y, you dog, after eating 
at his table for nine months? Didn't you place him, 
buy way of gratitude, wp to the ears in the Thames, with 
tis beſt bag-wig ?—anfwer me. that. 


O'BLARNEY. 
If e ever TI paint your ugly fatures, friend, bad tuck 
ro me, but it ſhall be dancing a pas ſerl under the 


county gibbet, you vagabond of the creation! 


Pp RIA P US. 


Here's treatment, Gentlemen, for a ſon of the 


church but that fellow has no more reſpect for the 


—he muſt be 


gown than an Eſquimaux ſavage— 


damn'q, that's certain, without benefit of clergy. 


O'BLARN E Y. 

You' i be hanged, you dog— 
PRIAPU 3 + 

Dian: t 1 Tae nine months in the Bodleian n library, 
iy ; 2-4 2M 
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at Oxford, till T almoſt loft the uſe of my limbs for 
want of exerciſe? Haven't l read Thomas à Kempis, 
and the lives of the holy Fathers, and ſhall I come to 
this? to be bullied by a bog-trotter, the baſe-born 
ſon of a bankrupt ſaddler, begot in fornication, and 
ſpawned in infamy? that has but three ideas in the 
_ receſſes of his underſtanding, and no judgment in 
any thing but the choice of a potatce, _ the com- 
forts of /hoes and flockings, 
O'BLARNEY. 1815 
| You lie, you hypocritical ſcqundrel ; I know the 
Greek alphabet better than you do your ten com- 
mandments, and can repeat from Alpha to G 
without OS a;{ylable. eee ny nt ng 
210 1 :PRIAPUS. 5629 Td 
How dare you talk to me, ſirrah, that have, got 
A wich heads of. houſes, and drank his majeſty's. 
health, God bleſs him! in a glaſs of true Falernian! 
not in Munſter Whiſkey, Miſter Bruin! 1 
P R I. G. 1 17003725 
For Heaven' J ke, Gentlemen, huſh—here's al 
preſident! 11 | 
| TRUTH. Jo 
This i is Sir Varniſh Dundizzy, Preſident of the Aca- 
demy.— As we have been for a ſeries of years upon a 
| footing of the moſt cordial intimacy, I can develope 
bis character with more preciſion. than the reſt of his 
reſpectable fraternity.——Sir Varniſb was a diſciple 


of Hudſon, who had the particylar honour of inſtruct- 


( 32 ) 
ing the late Mr. Mortimer, and the excellent Mi. 
Wright, of Derby, in the principles of the polite arts; 
yet, conſiderable as thoſe names are in the ſcale of imi- 
tative beauty, they muſt give way to the more gi- 


gantie claims of their competitor and fellow pupil. 


It is to be ſincerely lamented, that the unaccountable 
fondneſs of the Engliſh for portrait-painting, and the 


liberality with which they reward its profeſſors, ſhould. 


have been a ſufficient inducement to Sir Yarni/ſh to 
draw his imcomparable abilities from the more ſub- 


_ lime paths of hiſtory. In the few ſpecimens of hif- 
toric compoſition that he has given to the world, 


there is a majeſty of conception, and a rigid adhe- 


rence to truth, that are ſeldom to be met with in the 
beſt productions of the moſt accurate Italian ſchools. 
But why ſhould we be amazed, in this degenerate 
era, (when the actions of ſo great a portion of man- 
kind are uniformly ſiniſter) to find that every ideot 
and ſcoundrel in the kingdom ſhould be happy to 
encourage that particular branch of a ſcience, the 
perfection of which relates ſo immediately to him- 


elf -In the grouping and diſpoſition of his por- 
traits he has wonderfully contrived to add a certain 
air of dignity that 1s inexpreſſible in language, and 
unknown to the original; or, in other words, he 


transfuſes, without violating the likeneſs, the graces 
of his own correct fancy into the unmeaning counte- 
nance of Vanity and Folly. From which circumſtance,” 


it is by no means unuſual to diſcover the exaci fea- 
tures 


(-V I 
tures of your half-witted acquaintance ſo happily de- 
lineated by the charming pencil of elegant Truth, 
that every muſcle in their viſage appears to be go- 
verned by an enlightened mind; and the wanton 
leers of meretricious beauty are ſoftened by the ſame 
magic into the irreſiſtible dimples of the love-inſpi piring 
Hebe. The diſcourſes which he annually delivers to 
the ſtudents at the diſtribution of the academic prizes, 
are maſter-pieces of the kind, and contain a prodi- 
gious fund of uſeful information; they have been 
already carefully tranſlated into Italian, for the bene- 
fit of thoſe ſchools of deſign, who formerly arrogated, 
with juſtice to themſelves, in the various ſtudies of 
the polite arts, a haughty pre-eminence over the reſt 
of the creation. The honour that he has done his 
country by his eminent labours, and the advantages 
that have accrued to the Academy from the wiſdom 
of his Prefidency, will only be felt with a due ſenſe ö 
of their importance, when the grim tyrant of mor- 
tality ſhall think fit to remove him from this world. 
Rut II muſt drop the panegyric ; for ſee, the man 
approaches. 
1 Enter Sir VanRISRH DouxDIZZY. 
Po I Gn. 
Sir Varniſh, we have been this half hour on the ten- 
ter- hooks of expectation, to Know if the Prince, the 
Duke, or any of the nobility, will oy our en- 


5 tertainment. | 5 | NE 
E —_— 


( 34 ) 
Sir VARNISH. 
expect, Sir, they. will do us that honour, 
PRIG. 
Will they >—oh ! damn it then, we've no time to 
loſe— Here John, Charles, where the devil are you? 
5 JOHN THE MODEL. 
Vour Honour. „ 
„ 
Jolm, you know you're an old ſoldier, fo is Charles 
d'ye hear, do you take the ruſty ſword that hangs up 


in my ſtudy, and let Charles have the bayonet ; and, 


d'ye hear, go immediately into the green fields, and 


make a circumvendibus round London; and, d'ye 
hear, don't let a frog eſcape for love nor money 
Damme, the Duke gobbles 'em like a hungry jack in 
a fiſh-pond—Zounds, attack 'em John with a true 
Antigallic antipathy d' ye hear, ſtick the dogs in the | 
glutæus muſcle; perforate the reptiles but three inches . 
in the anus with a Britiſh bayonet, and if they cut 


any more capers upon the verdant plains of Albion, 
damme, I'll be content to forego the comforts of a 


pinch of rappee, or the enviable ſituation [ hold 


among the ſons of the eaſel, _ 
COSMETI Fg 

Wi hope, Sir Varniſh, the efforts of my dear ſweet 

adorable little Maria meet your entire approbation. 

Sir ANIS. 

They PR Sir; I aflure you [ think the lady has 

infinite fire in her 1 imagination, 


cos. 
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Lord! I'm vaſtly happy to hear it—Zounds ! I muſt 
run and tell Maria; it will make her prodigiouſly 
proud Lord bleſs me! I know it will pleaſe her of 


all things. — Do you know, Sir Varniſh, that that 


impudent feller, that wrote the CHILDREN OF. 


—Damme, 
if I could but catch hold of the poetical raſcal, I'd 


learn him to traduce the greateſt genius that does, 


ever did, or, damme, ever will exiſt, to illuminate the 
dark ſecrets of hiſtory, and immortalize the atchieve- 
ments of heroes and heroines.—A-propos, Sir Var- 
niſh, do you know that your timely appearance has 


perhaps put a ſtop to one of the molt uncharitable 


and bloody conteſts that ever happened in a civilized 
country? 


Sir VAR N18 H. 
I am forry to underſtand, Gentlemen, that any 
differences ſhould ariſe between you to diſturb the 


harmony of this meeting. 


85 COSMETIC. 
Only Profeſſor Q'Barngy and Parſon run that 8 


all. 


LETHIM HUMBUG. | 
Oh, Cot dam, dey be ſcold like two blackguard— 


and de Parſon bygar ſwear vorſe dan de horſe grena - 
7 dieur, Morblieu! 


COSMETIC. 
Aye, and Lord help us! who knows where ſuch a 
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either, you puppy- 


* 
buſineſs might end? for O'Blarn:y is as vindictive as 
a rhinoceros; and all the world knows that Friapus 
is a damn'd great bruiſer. 
O'BLARNEY. | 
Tl be after giving you a pace of advice, Mr. 22 
metic, that's honeſtly worth a guinea, d'ye ſee, but 
you ſhall have 1 it for nothing at all at all. 
at COSMETIC 
What is that, my dear fellow? 
O'BLARNEY. 
Why, it is this, you ſpalpeen—If you don't ſhut 
your mouth immediately in no time, and give your 
tongue a holiday, by the holy Saint Pater but T'Il 


bate your inſignificant carcaſe into more colours than 


were ever ſeen on the pallet of FORE: or Doninichino 


Sir v AR N IS H. 
Gentlemen, I intreat you to be moderate ; recol- 


lect that you are the heads of an enlightened ſeminary, 
_ that 1s an object of envy to ſurrounding nations. 


„„ PRIAVHS . 
I proteſt, Sir Varniſi, that O'Blarney's abuſe is not 


to be endured—I am determined to bring an action 
againſt him for ſcan. nag. Do you know that it was 


but laſt week, Sir Varniſh, that he charged me with 


getting a mulatto wench with child, that lives ſer- 
vant with my friend Sir Dilberry Daiſy; ; when all the 
world knows that I did but ſtep into the Kitchen to 
take a diſh of Bohea with the upper ſervants, merely 


to 
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| 5 of me, that's all. 


C9) 


to kill an hour, and give the maids a few le ons f 


moralily. ? 
O'BL A R NTT... 
Na bockliſh, honey by my ſoul nv you 
and if I dont give your ecclefiaſtica] vicarſhip a curſe- 
o'God leathering—why then * the devil make a 


PRI A p Us. ; 
There s a bloody-minded dog for you, Gentlemen! 
may I never expound the Apocrypha from a Cheſhire 


pulpit if ever I forgive him.—Damme, but he ought 
to be excommunicated from the protection of the 
church, and his degraded ſoul outlawed from the 


regions of Chriſtianity, to wander eee in the 


0 foul paths of damnation !_ 


Sir VAR N I 8 H. 
Huſh, my dear Priapus : / you ſhould recollect that 
you are a divine, and conſequently ought to ſet an 
example of meekneſs, by looking with an eye of 


charity upon the frailties of your fellow creatures. 


1 B L A R N E V. 

He be damn'd ! 
Sir v A RNIS H. 
"aka. permit me to put a ſtop to this un- 


lucky affray.—You have diſcharged ſome prodigious 


vollies of the ſmall ſhot of calumny againſt each 


bother with wonderful addreſs and dexterity ; ſo een 
make it up now, like Billingſgate orators, and don't 
expoſe your own weakneſſes for the villainous amuſe- 


ment 
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83 
ment of a ſcandalous neighbourhood —Will you pro- 
miſe me, Gentlemen, to be filent for the future ? 


PRIAPUS and O'BLARNEY, 
- We will. 
Sir VARNISH. 
Now, Gentlemen, ſhake hands, and bury all for- 
mer animoſities, in an uninterrupted endeavour to 


ſerve each other. (Priapus and O'Blarney ſhake hands.) 


O'BLARNEY. (prozling.) 
A damn'd hypocritical ſcoundrel. (afide). 
FF RIAF US 
A damn'd ſurly blackguard. (ↄſide.) 
Sir VARNISH. 


| Now, we have ſettled theſe differences, it is time 


_ to think of the grand buſineſs of the Academy. 


A GOSMETIC 
By the Lord, Sir VARNISH, that was a moſt i ini - 


mitable dead colouring of the Counteſs of Perri- 
winkle s youngeſt boy Bop.— 


Sir VARN 1 8 H. 

I; am bappy it pleaſed you, Sir. 
COSMETIC. 

And your ketch of the young Hercules for fat Can 


- THERINE of Peterſburgh—damme, what would ſhe 
give to have ſuch a boy ?—hey, Sir Varniſh 2. 


Sir VARNIS H. 
Oh! dear sir, you latter me. 5 


„ 
COSMETIC. 

Not I, upon my ſoul; Ma RIA was ſtruck with its 
beauties, and by the bye, we're doing our beſt to get 
Juſt ſuch another between us -e ſet about it laſt 

Sunday was three weeks, and as all the world knows 
that my pencil is rapid, and Ma1a's conceptions re- 
markably quick, it will be no circumſtance of won- 
der, you know, if we make a perfect model of in- 
fantine excellence in the courſe of nine months we 
made the fir ſketch of the ſublime compoſition, J re- 
collect perfectly well, juſt after Pompey our negro 
had removed the dinner cloth—Egad, I ſhould have 
forgot the buſineſs totally, if my ſweet little angelic _ 
Maria had not given me a pat on my left cheek with 
a Florentine fan, and calling to me with the voice of 
a Seraphim, as her azure eyes ſwam with the liquid 
emanation of almighty love, Comma, my dear pretty 
Tiny, and let vs make one leetel ſhile.“ “That I. 
will, my adoreable,” ſays I ; and damme, to it we 
went ding dong for a dumplin—Oh ! ſhe's a women 
of vaſt parts—but zZounds! What the devil am I 
about—damme but I ſhall have ſome of you ſteal my 
hints, and bring a young Hercules into the world be- 
fore me, and foreſtall Maria's happineſs, and my im- 
mortality ;—But Sir Yarnifh, T perceive that the por- 
trait of the great Welch heir ſtill remains upon your 
hands, 5 e e 


sir VARNISH, 
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Sir VARNIS H. 
Ves, Mr. Coſmetic, you are perfectly right un- 
fortunately I put a little common ſenſe in the ex- 
Preſſion of the booby's countenance, which it ſeems 
deſtroyed the likeneſs ſo much, that his deareſt rela- 
tions did not know him. 
COSMETIC. 
Well, I will fay Sir Varniſb, that for portrait paint 
ing, you never had an equal; when compared with 
your works, Vandyke was a fign painter, Titian a houſe- 
| dauber, and Sir Godfrey Kneller an old woman, 
Sir VARNISH. ; 
Oh! : dear Sir. CH 
COS M E Y 1 8 
: For grace, Sir Varniſh. 
| = MC VARNISH. 
Pardon me; Si. ; 
50: O 8 M E T I ©. 
And greatneſs. 
5 Sir VARNISH. 
You diſtreſs me, Sir. 
OS M E T I 6 
And freedom of penciling. 
: Sir VARNISH, 
Good Sir, this incenſe is exceſſive. 
COSMETIC. 
A daubing fon of a whore [aſide]. 
, We; VARNISH. | 
[Shifting his trumpet] Any meſſages, Mr. Secre- 
tary ; trom the exhibitors : ; 


PRIG, 
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PRI G. 
Ves, Sir Varniſb, there's one from the man, you 
know, that painted Miſs Polly Plaſſinus.— 


| Sir VARNISH. 
Ohl the Pollaplafiaſmos, you mean Aye, aye—thoſe 
pictures myſt be returned, Mr. Ptig ; tis true, they have 
infinite merit, and are the excellent offspring of an 
amazing ingenious mind; but as the majority of the 
Academicians look upon them with an eye of envy, 
I am obliged to violate the dictates of my own rea- 
ſon and judgment, to fall in with the ſtream of their 
1 


CO 8 MET 1 C. 
Damme, Sir Varniſh, now you talk of that, Ty 
tel! you a good tory 1: 


Sir VARNIS H. 
I thould be extremely happy to liſten to you, Mr. 
Coſmetic, but the bulineſs of che Academy muſt be 
: attended to. 


8 O 8 M E T 1 C. 
Oh, zZounds! aye, as you fay, Sir Varni © de 


muſt attend o the buſineſs of the Academy.— 


BRITANNIA. 
But der is the reaſon, my dear friend, that we 
find not the preſent exhibition ornamented with the 
works of a Vriglit, a Romney, a Daubborough, or a 


= Gupen:; ; they are artiſts of great reputation, and their” 


F | Per- 
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R would aſſuredly do honour to ſo excel- 
| lent an inſtitution, 
TRUTH. 

Your obſervation, Britannia, is perfectly juſt; and 
it gives me ſome pain to be obliged to inform you of 
the true motives of the ſeceſſion of thoſe artifts.: the 
inimitable right of Derby once expreſſed an ardent 


deſire to be admitted a Member of the Academy; 


but from what unaccountable reaſon his wiſhes were 
fruſtrated, remains as yet a ſecret to the world ; but 


the ſagacious, or rather envious brethren of the Bruſh 


thought proper to thruſt ſo eminent an artiſt on one. 


fide, to make way for the admiſſion of ſo contemp- 


tible an animal as Edmund Garbage—they had ſcarce- 


Iy inveſted this inſignificant muſhroom with the di- 
plomatic honours, before they diſcovered that they 
had been committing a moſt atrocious, diabolical, 
and bloody murder, upon two gentlewomen of ce 
reſpectability and character ycleped Genius and Juſtice; 


and the pangs of their wounded conſciences be- 


came ſo very troubleſome, that it was reſolved in a 
full divan, inſtantly to diſpatch Secretary Prig to 


Derby with the diploma, and force thoſe auguſt pri- 


that he had before ſolicited in vain—but, alas! the 


expedition was inauſpicious and unfortunate ; the 


diploma was rejected with the moſt evident marks of 
; content, and the Secretary kicked as a recompence 


for 


( 43 ) 
for his preſumption.— Romney with-holds his per- 
formances from motives of prudence and apprehenſion 
Ehe trembles at the idea of ſuch a competitor as 
Sir Varniſh Dundixzy, and thinks it prudent to avoid 
the diurnal inveſtigations of Newſpaper critics, who 
generally ſpeaking, are as totally ignorant of the 
polite arts, as the Reverend Herald Bate is of any 
thing that's dirty, immoral, or unprincipled. Mr. 
Daubborough's private objection to exhibiting his 
pictures ariſes from more contracted and mean mo- 
tives than thoſe which govern the laſt mentioned gen- 
tlemen, viz. fear and jealouſy : indeed, his whole conduct 
has been uniformly ſuch a glaring, inſult to the reſk 
of his fraternity, that if they were not the moſt ſtu. _ 
pid aſſemblage of ali God's creatures, they would 
inſtantly expel him from a ſituation that he affects to 
treat with deriſion, though the firſt honours of his 
narrowed exiſtence have derived from that particular 
_Jource, —As for my friend Gilpin, we muſt allow him 
to be a moſt extraordinary being indeed; in the poſ- 
ſeffion of more genius and ability than nine-tenths 
of the Academicians, he ſought for the interme- 
diate dignity of an aſſociate, with a ſolicitude equally 
aſtoniſhing and ridiculous; and having acquired what 
was apparently the firſt wiſh of his heart, he has 
ever ſince neglected to add his equeſtrian labours to 
the general aggrandizement of the annual exhibi- 
2 tions; ; tor which omithon, while he is certainly re- 
: ſponſible 
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n 
ſponſible to an intelligent public, he is giving a deep 
wound to the baſis of his own reputation. But as 
| perceive the Prefident is taking the chair upon ſome. 
Ate migmeptous buſineſs of the Academy, I think it ad- 


_ _ | Viſcable for us to retire and liſten to the Secrets of 
Rs ET e . | 
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